ORIENTAL ASSEMBLY

Monday, July 24: Woke at dawn, to find the
village stirring round my roof, which was being
swept by a strong cold gale, blowing down the
gorge. Set off before 5 for Rum Kala'at. Feet
better, tooth better. Road at first led through
pistachio groves along the Euphrates bank.
Trees like olives, but with leaves like a pear tree.
Fruit grows in ""clusters, shaped like an olive,
green at the stub, and growing from yellow to
orange at the point. Size of small olives. Road
then left river, and climbed a sort of stairway in
the cliff, for an hour, to Djarmusly, a cave village
in a cleft: then more climb, and almost at once
a steep descent to the river banks opposite
Khalfata, a village in Mesopotamia, with the
house of the Kaimmakam of Rum Kala'at. Went
along the river bank (bread and leben from a
house) on a sandy path, with fruits and great
water, and vines festooned among the trees over-
head. This lasted an hour. Reached Rum
Kalaat about 10 A.M. The place enormous, a
town rather than a fortress. At first came part
visible of a huge rock-moat, which cut off the
peninsula on the S. (land) side: then the scarp of
the Euphrates wall, about 60-90 feet of rock-
cutting. I had then to walk up the side-stream
valley to the gate of the place, before I could

28